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looking for husbands or for service, or beggars flying from
starvation in one part of the world to find it follow them
like their shadows, let them go where they pleased. All
these were huddled together, feeding hardly on such poor
provisions as they carried with them or could pick up at the
stopping-places. No more consideration was shown them
than if they had been so many cattle. But they were merry
enough; songs and sounds of laughter came from their
windows, and notwithstanding all their conveniences,, the
languid-looking fine people in the large compartments
seemed to me to get through their journey with less enjoy-
ment after all than their poor fellow travellers. These last
appeared to be of tougher texture, to care less for being
jolted and shaken, to be better-humoured and kinder to one
another. They had found life go hard with them whore-
ever they had been, and not being accustomed to have
everything which they wished for, they were less selfish
and more considerate,
The intimation that our journey was for the present at
an end came on most of us as an unpleasant surprise. The
grandees got out in a high state of indignation. They called
for their servants, but their servants did not hear them, or
laughed and passed on. The conductors had forgotten to
be obsequious. All classes on the platform were suddenly
on a level. A beggar-woman hustled the duchess as she
was standing astonished because her maid had left her to
carry her own bag. The patricians were pushed about
among the crowd with no more concern than if they had
been common mortals. They demanded loudly to see the
station-master. The minister complained angrily of the
delay; an important negotiation would be imperilled by his